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Reminiscence of The Past 


Author's Notes: 

This is My first fanfiction. | hope You All like it. | saw an online article with title like this "Duff Mckagan Would 
Like To Keep Making Music With Izzy Stradlin For Rest Of His Life". I'm wondering about what happens to Them 
when They're making How To Be A Man so that Duff decide to work with Izzy again. That's why | make this 
story. N' with little editing help by Sgsixx. Remember, this is just a work of fiction Anything that happens in 
this fiction is not real. So, | hope You enjoy it. 


Its been how many years since he left Guns? 23? 24? 25? | even can't tell. | still met him sometimes when 
we; he, Slash, and myself by doing a little favor for Adler. We all have a small gig with Adler's Band. And 
sometimes | invite him to play with me. But | was with Slash back then. That's why | don't feel anything 
whenever he's around with me. After leaving Guns we still play together. Also He's not always around much 
since he hates attention. Like Rock N' Roll Hall of Fame event in 2012. He, Axl and Dizzy never showed up. Axl 
said he don't like Rock N! Roll Hall of Fame, that's why he didn't come. Dizzy probably didn't come because of 
Axl. And for him, as we all know, he don't like to show himself in front of the public. | was hoping we could play 
together again with everyone like the old times on that day, especially him. But | knew that day would never 


come. 


Adler always said that he missed those days. Well, | don't disagree with Adler, especially those days with him. 
He changed to be a cold man who immersed himself with a complete solitude. Even though he always likes to 
be alone like always. Back then he still liked to making jokes and laugh with everyone, still showing his expression 
The first time | met him my heart feels strange. | don't know what wrong with me. But with time | realised 
that | had feelings for him. Back then, | don't have a bravery to say this in front of him. Cause he's already 
belongs to Axl. Thats why I'm trying to ignore it and choose Slash instead. Slash and | are best buddies. | 
already knew that Slash liked Axl. But | still choose Slash so that | could forget about Him. Even when he left, | 
didn't try to convince him to stay, nor go with him. Because | have Slash and I'm still choose to live with Guns 


N' Roses. 

Now Slash has broken up with me. He told me that he want to reconcile with Axl; to fix everything between 
them again. Well, | was little surprised but | guess | always knew that this day will come. After that my old 
feelings for "Him" are rushing back to Me. I'm really selfish. His breaking up with Axl and Slash breaking up 


with me makes me have a chance to be with him. To tell my feelings to him and to makes him belongs to Me. 
"Duff..2 Duff..2! Duff 

"Mmm. unnn? Oh! What's up, Jerry?" 

"Everyone is ready for the recording. Did You doze off?" 

"Yeah, | cant sleep last night, | was fixing a lyric for the new song. Preparing for today's recording’ 

Lies. lm just thinking of him. Since today he'll come for the recording 

"| understand. By the way, When is he coming?" 

"| dont know.. | try to call him but he won't pick up His cell phone" 

"He better not be late” 

"| doubt it. Cause, he's not that kind of Guy" 

"Oh well, Come on, Duff! We need to get started’ 

| got up from the couch stretching my body after sitting too long. I'm following Jerry to the mixing room. 
Right now we are recording my new song, How to Be A Man One of my new songs for my book with the same 
title. 

Jerry is the first to record After that it's my turn It's always fun to making new songs with my Friends and 


playing with my bass again. My life keeps repeating everyday. Recording, Concert, Small gig, Touring. Same kind 


of event and same feeling. But | never grew tired of this. | love my life as a Musician. 


| see the red lamp is off. That means my recording for the bass part is done. 

"How's it?" | ask the producer from the recording room. 

‘It's good, Duff" His voice echoing the room from the speaker. 

| put my bass in the stand and leave the room. | try to pick up my Cellphone from my jeans pocket and notice 
its not there. It had probably fallen into the couch in the waiting room. So | walking to the waiting room. Just 
what | expected it is on the couch. | take my phone and sit on the couch. I'm checking it for missed calls in 
case he's calling or sending a message,but | found nothing. | saw Roy walking this way. 

"Duff, Do You mind to taking the foods delivery while I'm on record? It will come back soon" 

"Sure, No problems, Roy. Where's Jerry?" 

"He probably goin’ somewhere." 

"Oh, Okay. By the way, did ‘Het come?" 

"Nope, It seems He's late." 

“That's a rarity." 

"Gotta go, Man" 

"Alright" 


Roy went to the recording room. He's recording for the drum port. 


| wonder why "He" is late. After all it was His idea for Us to be recording my new songs for the EP album, 
after | show him the riff and the chorus. 


| hear the bell rang. Probably the delivery man. | got up from the couch and walking towards the front door. | 
unlock the door and open it. What | saw is not the delivery man. Its "Him". Standing right in front of me, with 
guitar case clinging on his back. 


"l zzy.?" 


"Happy Birthday, Duff” 


Worse Birthday Gift 


Author's Notes: 

This is the last chapter. | really hope You can enjoy My first fanfic. Its kinda embarassing to read it again 
Leave a comment, advice or critique if You like. So that | can use it as My referencee for My next fanfic. 
Thank You all. 

Edited by sqSixx 


This is just My fantasy. 


"izzy." 
"Happy Birthday, Duff” 
"Why are you so late? | thought you weren't coming!" 


"I forgot to buy something for you yesterday, so | went to a store before | came here. It's hard to decide 
what's best for you because | don't know what you like.” 


He's giving me a black box with a brand carved on it . l'm curious what's inside. 


"Thanks Izzy, | never thought you'd remember my birthday. Come in. | think Roy will be finished recording soon 
You're the last." 


We walking towards the waiting room. He didn't say anything while we were walking. It's so quite. He's really 
changed. | guess people do really change over time. After all, I'm changing too. Except my feelings for him. But | 
wish he was still the same like when we were still in Guns. 

In the waiting room we both sit on the couch. 

"Do you want anything to drink, 12?" 


"Nah, I'm okay. Why don't you open the box, Duff?" 


"Okay." | open the black box that he gave to me. What | found inside is a T-Shirt with Sex Pistols, my favorite 


band, written on it. 


"You told me back then in Guns before we were famous and still living on the street that you loved the Sex 


Pistols, So | bought that T-shirt for you. You don't like it?" 


"No,no,no. It's awesome and its cool that you remember about that" 
"I'm glad that you like it” 

"Thanks for the gift, Iz" 

| hear the bell rang. It seems the "real" delivery man comes. 

"Who is it?" 

"Just food delivery, | need to take it” 

"Alright." 


| went to the front door to take the foods and pay the delivery guy. After that | go to the waiting room but 
Izzy is not there. What | see is only Roy and Jerry. 


"Where's Izzy?" 

"He's in the recording room." 

| put the food to the table. 

"You guys eat first. I'm going to see Izzy." 

"Okay." 

Its been such a long time since | saw him play. So | go to the mixing room and watch him through the glass, 
standing near the producer. He always looks so cool whenever he plays his guitar. Back then, | still can see him 
everyday, playing on stage. The way he plays guitar always sounds so clean, catchy and groovy, makes me 


want to play with him again 


The producer's pushing the red button. That means he's done for the recording today. But it seems he's not 
intending to leave the room. He just keeps playing his guitar. 


"Why don't you take a break? Everyone is having a lunch right now. They're in the waiting room." 
“Alright. You coming?" 
"Nah... I've got something to discuss with Izzy." 


"Okay" 


| saw him exit the room. After that | lock the door so that nobody will come and disturb me while I'm talking 
with Izzy. | walk into the recording room. | pick up a stool and put it near Izzy. | sit and grab my bass that is 
standing behind me. 

"Do you want to play with me, lz?" 

"Why not? So what song are we going to play?" 

"How to be a Man?" 

“Alright-You sing." 


"Okay." 


We both play for couple of hours. He's playing his guitar part while l'm playing my bass and singing. We both 
are having fun | saw him enjoying it and smile. 


"What?" 

"You're smiling." 

"Is it wrong?" 

"No, just, you never smiled after that day." 
"What day?" 

"The day you left us." 

"How's it?" 

"What?" 

"You and Axl?" 

He stop playing. 


"Slash told me that he wants to reconcile with Axl." 


"Well, that's good. At least that will make him forget about me. The last time we met Axl told me that he still 
loves me and he wants me back with him and in Guns again. | said | can't do that. But he said that he will fire 
somebody so that | can stay with him again. | told him that l'm not even in love him anymore. Who | loved is 
Billy. Not him, not Axl. All this time I'm just helping him. That's why, back then, when he was cheating on me, 
cheating with Slash, | didn't mind it at all. | know its wrong but | don't who's wrong and who's right anymore, 
me or him? After that | didn't see any reason for me to stay anymore. That's why | left you all." 

He didn't show me any expression when telling me this, but | can see clearly from his eyes that he is hurt. 
‘lm sorry." 

"For what?" 


"For reminding you of something that you don't want to remember" 


‘It's fine. Its only the past." 


"You know, you still have me, lz" 


"What do you me-.." Before He can even finish it, | caress his cheek and kiss him. | kiss him softly. His eyes 


widened. After that | let go of my hand. 


"| love you, lz.. | loved you for so long. | loved ou long before we made it with Guns. I've loved you since the 


first time we met." 

"But, why Duff? Why me? | thought you loved Slash? Why are you telling me now?" 

His face is giving me a puzzled look. 

"You mean everything to me, lz.. But back then you belonged to Axl. | didn't love Slash. Me and Slash was just 
something to make me forget about you. But no matter how hard | try | can't forget this feeling at all. That's 


why this is my chance for me, finally, to tell you about my feelings, lz.. Because right now, you don't belong to 
Axl anymore. And me.., Slash broke up with me because he wanted to fix his relationship with Axl." 


| was surprised. | never knew that Izzy loved me. But what's that he means by saying that he don't love me 


anymore? 


"But, why not, lz?" 


"When | was with Axl, before Guns ever happen, | loved him. l.. loved him so much, since we were both kids. He 
was so sweet, kind and very shy person He always gave me a sweet smile that I'll never forget from when we 
were together. There were times when he'd get angry, but the way was not the same like we used to see in 
Guns, and it wasn't a lot. He's angry because of his father and his step father. He got abused a lot, even 
sexually abused. His mom didn't even try to help him. | saw all the scars and the wounds that he'd get from 
his step father back then He said he's scared that someday he'll turn into monster and become like his father 
and step father. | want to help him but I'm facing the difficult choices between him an my future, my music 
career. | finally decided to choose my future to go to LA. and become a musician and leaving him in Indiana. 
Everyday in LA, | worried about him, | felt guilty.. One day | was so surprised that | found him in my 
apartment. He said that he was finally getting out of his house, getting out of his father's chains. He said he 
wanted to be with me. He wanted to play music with me. Guitar, Drum, Bass, Vocal, he didn't care as long as 
he could be with me. | didn't want to make the same mistake again that's why | decided to help him this time. 
But with time | saw him changing. He became more confident. But he's not the same like before. He's changing 
into the worst. Into something that he didn't want to be when he was a kid. He becoming more like his father. 
A controlling person. He tried to control me. ‘You have to do that, You have to do this. Don't do that, don't do 
this. Don't go anywhere, don't ever dare to leave me. You're mine. Back then, what keep me sane is both heroin 
and. you. You, remind me of the old him, the old Axl. You're so sweet and kind. Back then, | loved you so much, 
or so | like thought. But | was wrong. Who | love is not you not even Axl. Who | love is Billy, Billy Bailey. The old 
Axl. That's why, rather than getting hurt even more, | decided to leave." 


After listening to his story my chest stings. | feel pain inside in my heart. | feel a lump caught in my throat. | 
want to cry. But | can't. 


“But, But.. Iz..." 


"Please Duff.. | don't wanna hurt you... | don't want to ruin your life.. | even can't fall in love anymore after 


what happen back then" 


| feel as though my tears could fall at anytime. | can't lose him now. That's why, | say something that | will 
probably regret later.. 


"How about like this then.. How about you working with me? As long as | can be with you... | can work with you 
for the rest of my Life.. Please Iz..." 


"Just forget everything about me.... 


After saying that he got up and unplugged his guitar cable from the amp. He put his guitar inside the case, zip 
it and tossed it onto his back Ready to go. 


He's walking towards me. He kissed my forehead softly and said, "Good bye, Duff." 


And then he exit from the recording room. Walking into the door between mixing room and waiting room. | look 


at him unlock the door and open it. After that | hear the door slam. 
| don't know how to react. But I'm feeling my tears streaming down on to my cheeks. 


| sitting on sofa in the living room of My house. I'm reading something from My cell phone. It's an article, My 
interview about Izzy, With a title "DUFF MCKAGAN Would Like To Keep Making Music With IZZY STRADLIN For 
Rest Of His Life" 


After that day, He never message Me or call Me anymore. The rest of Rythm guitar part for My new songs 
He recording it alone somewhere and send it to My house by post. | knew that | will regret what | was saying 
in the recording room that day. Because, the pain that | feel right now is just too much. 


